come back to their liomc.   They boiled sonic water for us,
and Zoe and I had our first decent wash since leaving Lion-
sur-Mer almost a week ago!   We left our bags with the old
couple and went for a walk.    Everywhere was to be seen
destruction and the signs of the fierce street fighting before
the enemy was driven out.   We had no food with us, but we
were again lucky and found the people at the Hotel de la
Gare willing to share a meal with us.    We paid them, of
course, and they were tres content to have the British instead
of the enemy.    At three o'clock an aged gendarme rode
into the square on a bicycle, dismounted, and rang a bell.
Half a dozen bedraggled women, four children, and three
old folks, and ourselves gathered round.   With great cere-
mony he produced a dirty sheet of paper and began to read
a proclamation that citizens should not go into the fields
or touch anything because of mines ;  and that their claims
for damage to property should be in at the mayor's office
by Wednesday.   He then rode slowly away, and the people
drifted back out of sight again, back to the task of trying
to make something out of nothing.

Without meaning to be, we are now the most advanced
E.N.S.A. Unit. Basil, Zoe, and I are billeted over a
plumber's shop. The others are at a hotel. Last night we
gave two shows, one for the men just out of the line, and
one for those going into battle at Le Havre, and then we
were given supper at the mess and the pipers played and
danced for us.

Today, September the seventh, we were to join our
E.N.S.A* column and do an outdoor show, but a storm has
come. It is dark and raining hard, so we are lying around
awaiting orders. The visibility is bad and the men cannot
fly.
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